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“CAST YE UP, CAST YE UP, PREPARE THE WAY, TAKE UP THE STUMBLING-BLCCK OUT OF THE WAY OF MY PEOPLE.” 
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For the Telescope. 
DR. CUMMING’S FAREWELL SERMON. 
Mr. Eprror, 

Seeing an advertisement in one 
of our daily papers last week, an- 
nouncing that the Rev. Dr. Cum- 
ming’s was to deliver his last dis- 
course at the’ Washington Hall, pre- 
paratory to his leaving this city, I, 
with several of my friends, attended. 
At an early hour all the benches that 
could be procured were filled; and 
long before 3 o’clock, the room was 
overflowing, and it is said that hun- 
dreds went away. Whether excited 
by the novelty of the place, the elo- 
quence of the Doctor, or a desire to 
hear his last discourse, I leave it for 
others to determine ;—but, however, 
long before the Rev. Doctor arrived, 
it was impossible to procure room for 
another individual. At length the 
Doctor made his appearance and as- 
cended the sacred desk. Immedi- 
ately the noise and confusion which 
before gave the plaee more the ap- 
pearance of an assemblage of people 
collected to hear an oration than a 
sermon, ceased ; andthe exercises 
began. The Doctor gave a very 
excellent though brief discourses but 
towards the close of the meeting, the 
room became a place of confusion 
and uproar. A clapping and stamping 
was ia throughout the audience, 
similar to the applause of an oration! 
what could have excited such ap- 
plause 1 cannot imagine; some say 
it was excited by a few remarks made 
by a gentléman on raising a collec- 
tion; but whatever has been the cause, 
it was a profaneness not to be over- 
looked ; it was a profanation of the 


honour of this city, and more for the 
reverence of God’s name, that such 
profaneness will never again be wit- 
nessed. A Susscriper. 


NEW PUBLICATION. 

A pamphlet, (says the Editor of; 
the Reformer,) of twenty-four pages, 
entitled the “ American Telescope” 
has lately been printed in this city. 
The writer isa influential mem- 
“ber of the Baptist Society in North- 
Carolina. oe 
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aries, Theological Seminaries and 
the begging sy throughout are 
han with eval plainnes’ atrd se- 
yerity. The following 1s an extract 
from the pamphlet alluded to : 

“The true ministers of Christ are 
always more ready to give, than re- 
ceive. Butthe men sent out by mis- 
sionary boards, in this day, will be 
only a curse, instead of a Giessine, to 
God's Israel. Their discourses, gen- 
erally, are without life or substance, 
and are a burden to the godly. And 
they squint an eye to a purse, with as 
much intenseness as ever Eve did at 
the forbidden fruit. 

Some great writer has said, this is 
an age of wonders; and I begin to 
think it so indeed; for the idea I 
used to entertain of beggars, was, that 
they were poor, decripped, ragged, 
helpless beings, destitute of the means 
of supporting themselves. But how 
wonderfully times have change r 
now we see hearty, hale Meng and 
young men in the prime and vigour 
of life, clothed in the finest black and 


blue broad cloth, with fur hats; boots, | mén 


spurs, silk jackets, silver tipped bri- 
dles and stirrups, watches, &c. &c. 
turned beggars—great ars. ‘They 
tell us, they beg for the sake of Christ 
and the heathen ; but forturatéfy for 
us all, these fellows cannot keep the 
cat in the wallet; for one of these 
northern beggars not long since, 
passed through North Carolina, and 
being asked how much he had col- 
lected, he said about two thousand 
dollars. And pray, sir, said the in- 
quirer, what per centum do they give 
you for begging? He said his fees 
would come to about four fundred 
dollars, And pray, sir, are you a 
preachertfoo : said the inquirer, look- 
ing gravely in his face? O yes! 
said he, F attempt to preach as I go 
— hanging down his head, and throw- 
ing his fine broad cloth legs over 
each other, and twisting bis watch 
key. Yes, and 1} think, said the 
man, a great many of you had better 
be at work, than going about in the 

rb of a preacher, as you pretend, 

gging the poor labourers for their 
money; for you look more like a 
doctor, or a young lawyer, with your 
frizzied foretop and fine clothing than 
a preacher. And, I suppose, the 
North Carolinians might have went 
to hell for your preaching, if it had 
not been for the four ee dol- 
lars you expected to get. No, he 
replied, J don’t know that ‘I should 
have come, but the society hired me 
to gpa age Im pee ee ied 
and you'll give ‘something will you 
not? No, that 1 won’t, paid the man. 
If Ighave any thing to give, I will 
give it to our old preacher, who will 


and not to such fellows as you, whojof E 


are riding about dressed up in 

fine broad cloth, hunting a rich wife, 
and begging money ; while 1° must 
wear my old tow trowsers, and work 
in the hot sun to maintain such fel- 
lows. No, that I won’t repeated the 
man. O yes! but you can, | know, 
and will give me something, contin- 
ved the beggar. I will not, was the 
reply, 

“These beggars are like hungry | 
mosquetoes—knock “them off, and 
they will at you again, and again, | 
until they suck your money, if pos- 
sible. Say, and prove, if any man 
can, that there is one trait of true 
apostolic character in these fellows, 
and the controversy will be at an 
end. Their love of money has be- 
-trayed. them, as it did Simon Magus. 
Sent’out by missionary boards, and 








not by JesuseGlirist, they look fge 
profit by fleeci g the people ; lugging 
the cause of God, and the care oF the 
heathen in, to aid them in getting 


ey. 
“ Another deep laid scheme to get 
money, is, to draw up the most af- 
rise | ba sympathetic addresses, 
to publish in their circulating reports, 
in which the very bowels of antiquity 
often ransacked, to get something 
may.touch the feclings of the 
commun for no other purpose, 
but to gettheiy money. A ening. 
tion of the best talents are employed 
to form one of these Circulars, which, 
at best, to say no worse of them, are 
nothing but money speculations, hu- 
man contrivances, and pompous ex- 
pressions, to deceive the hearts of the 
simple, and live on their spoil. 
“‘ Some thousands have been sent 
to India, to support the lovers of mo- 





ney there, and turn that land of hea- 
ahenism into a Paradise of saints. 
And what hasbeen donethere ? What 
mighty works have been wrought by 
all the hundred of thousands of dol- 
lars that have been expended, and all 
the numero@s missionaries that have 
been sent, ff6m this and other coun- 
tries! [have heard as with the trum- 
per’s fame, tbat about three hundred 
persons have been, at last, aded. 
to renounce caste and turn Christian, 
after fifteen or twenty years’ labour ; 
when a single Peter, a Paul, a Lu- 
ther, a Whitfield, a Wesley, and 
others, being sent of God, have done 
more in a few days or weeks, without 
the aid of self-created societies, a 
monied institutions, and numerous 
rs not sanctioned by the word 
of God, nor found in the pages of the 
New Testament. As the churches 
in this country are now going on, 





they will soon be no better than the 
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ad; for money and titles 
ave alWays been the object of Popes 
and Popish Priests, and also of the 
clergy of the Church of England, 
who once had the command of six- 
teen thousand weight of tobacco, an- 
nually, in this country, to turn into 
money. ‘Titles and money have al- 
ways corrupted the ministry, and 
they have pei began to disgrace 
it in North-Carolina. . The same 
causes will always produce like ef- 
fects; and let the true children of 
God watch and beware,” 


preach whether we pay him or not ; | church of Rome, and the High Church 





OBSERVATIONS BY T. R. GATES. 


Such is now thesstate of the world, 
and. such are the circumstances and 
events continually presenting them- 
selves to view, that we desire to move 
forward in any unbeaten track with 
care and circumspection; and feel an 
assurance that it will bring us, and 
those who accompany us, to the right 
place. 

The religious world will not much 
longer continue the coarse it is now 
pursuing: it carriés mankind further 
and further from God and true righ- 
teousness3 and ere long it will be 
said to all the great works and doings 
of the present day, as was said to 
the tumultuous waves of the sea :— 
“thus far shalt thou go, and no fur- 
ther.” 

The language and prayer of every 
true christian, must be, chat pure and 
undefiled religion may prevail and 
flourish in the earth; but before this 
will be the case, mtich that has been 
planted by man, both by precept and 
practice, must be rooted up. Blessed 
shall those be that are found truly 
engaged in this divine and heavenly 
work. Opposition and persecution 
they must necessarily encounter, as 
ever has been the case ; but the Lord 
will be their support, and they need 
not fear what man can do untothem. 

Experiment after experiment’ has 
been made, in the power and wisdom 
of men, to bring about a right state 
of things ; -ut all has failed and the 
deluded victims of ambition, false 
zealand sectarianism, have only gras- 
ped a shadow. . The whole remains 
yet to be accomplished—and this can 
only be done by every one individu- 
ally for himself to set about the sim- 
ple but important work of doing right 
—having it his sincere and constant 
ai +6 in all things what is ac- 

Dlable and pleasing im the sight of 
God, and beneficial to his fellow 
men. To adduce any arguments to 
support this declaration, is deemed 
unnecessary—it is sufficiently plain 





to the understanding of every one— 
but the misfortune is that most peo- 
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ple are so degenerate and corrupt, or 
so chained and enslaved by the 





so ct, and have so many masters 
to e, that they cannot be brought 
simply_and entirely to aim to do the 
willof God. Hence they labour and 
toil, and weary themselves to no pur- 
pose} they still remain in bondage 
to sin,—servants to men, and stran- 
gers to the peace of God. 

The common sense of every 
man teaches him, that what is now 
most wanting in the religious world, 
is strict honesty, truth and justice. 
A truly honest "man, who does unto 
all with whom he has any dealings, 
as he would they should do unto him, 
is worth a score of zealots, formalists, 


sonic and precepts of men, or 
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‘Misetl 
THE BOY AND HIS BIBLE. 

A true narrative—Written by Mr. J. Kennaday. 

Cuances, thé youthful subject of 
the following narrative, was the elder 
son of Mr. and Mrs. , who came 
in early life from Ireland to New- 
York, to escape the troubles: which 
afflicted their unhappy country.— 
Being strenuously attached to the 
principles, of the church of Rome, 
they adopted every exertion to in- 
duce their children early to incline 
to its doctrines, and to discard every 
other. As early as the fourth year 
of his age, Charles was led on every 
Sabbath by his father,to the church. 
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religious talkers, or praying go-to- 


He was entered a scholar at the Cath- 
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meeting people, who cheat their | olic Seminary, and instructed in the 
neighbour, ‘The earth groans under | catechism, &c. Every morning and 
the burden of religious knaves and | evening he bowed his knee in prayer, 
cheats whose conduct gives the lie though he had, little knowledge of 
to their pretensions. 2 the end to which such means might 

The world, or the religious pro- | jead. Strangers, as his parents were, 
fessors in it, must turn right about,|to the hallowed enjoyment of vital 
and become honest and upright, in | piéty, neither their conversation nor 
the strict sense of the word, before | their tempers were calculated to in- 
they can do any good to the cause | spire the minds of their children with 
of Christ, convert the heathen, or|the fear of their Creator. To read 


unto his- feet, and a-light unto his | note fer mes’ -Struek-with the pleas- 
path,” his conscience was too soon | ing address of his youthful instructer, 
sullied gh ignorance and ill ex-|the little boy immediately seated 
ample. ‘Though he avoided asso- | himself to listen to Charles, who ad- 
ciating with children. whose examplej dressed him thus: “There was a 
he presumed hurtful, yet his parents | kind and tendershepherd, who had 
employed many means to drivé from|within his fold a hundred sheep, 
his mind that’seriousness which they | whose comfort was his continual care; 
erroneously supposed injurious to his | but one of them, in an unhappy day, 
constitution. Charles’ affection to | wandered from the fold and was lost. 
his parents rendered him susceptible |The shepherd.seught it. The fields 
of being overcome by their exertions | he grossed, and the mountains he 
to infuse’jinto his mind, the love of | clambered, until he found it, =Hun- 
leasure more than the love of God.|gry and weaty was’ the-.poor-sheep 
rayer was soon abandoned, many | indeed; but the good fan pot it on 
things were indulged, Which destroy- | shoulders and conveyed it with Joy 
ed his peace of mind, and it was not/ to the flock from which iwhiad strayed. 
long before his good impressions; Thus, (continued Charles) my little 
were so completcly effaced, that he | friend, it is with us, Although we 
possessed no feelings but the frequent |are but lambs, we already wander 
and pungent accusations of a wound-| from our God, But how does his 
ed conscience. mercy follow us? He.tells us the 
On one of these occasions, when | way we should go, how we should 
his soul felt the deepest compunction, |love him, and. pray to him.” The 
he walked out towards the close of a/| pleasure, of the child at the narration 
pleasant summer’s day, and in. his|of Charles, was no greater than the 
reflections contrasted his present with | surprise of his mother. 
his former situation. “0,” sighed| ‘Why, child,” «said she, “ you 
he, “that were I as happy as hereto- | have good;parents surely they have 








enjoy gp A peace in their own 
minds. This is the difficult point to 
bring men to ;—and till they come 
to it they have'no right or title to the 
name of a Christian; and their be- 
longing to a'society, going to meet- 
ing, &c. &c. is all vain and hypocrit- 
ical. 
From the Reformer. 
Extract of a Letter from Albany County, 
New-York. 

**T believe that our liberties are in 
greater danger of being destroyed by 
the hireling clergy, than the licen- 
tious and profane. .The latter can 
deceive no one, but plainly show 
what they are, while the former, un- 
der the garb of religion, beguile and 
captivate the minds of men. Many 
will argue that our wisely framed 
constitution js a sufficient guarantee 
to our liberties, but do not consider 
that in a republic like ours, where the 
government rests entirely on the peo- 
ple,—first defile the people. and the 
government will at’ once be defiled. 
Our constitution is not like the laws 
of the Medes and Persians, that al- 
tereth not,—but a provision is made 
by law for an alteration when a suffi- 
cientmajority can be obtained. Was 
it any thing but the influence of the 
Presbyterian clergy that gave De 
Witt Clinton such a large majority 
for governor.in this state? We'see 
then that the influence of these men 
is already sufficiently great, in some 
parts of the Union, to carry almost 
any project into effect. Yet I feel 
encouraged in believing that through 
the instrumentality of the Reformer 
and other similar publications, their 


places,—which should op-rate again 
inducement to press fo: ward in the 
hazardous undertaking of exposing 
their schemes.” 


influence is on the decline in’ some |that bis subsequent deportment as- 


Nothing does the Devil dread more than 
the prevalence o: simple Truih; for nothing 
more effectually destroys his kingdom. 


ithe word of life was a duty so utterly 
|neglected, that even a bible was not 
procured for the family. 

Where the gloom of fallen nature’s 
ne is not penetrated by the light 
ofGod’s holy wotd, nothing but the 
energies of the Holy Spirit can re- 
prove and make manifest the “ un- 
fruitful works of darkness.”” Though 
destitute of all knowledge of the bible, 
Charles was regarded by that eye, 
which, seeing, pities and relieves; so 
that all happiness depended pon the 
ifavor of God. He often wished that 
| his parents would instract him in the 
| knowledge of God; that by lovitig 

BF. Oe ae 
jand serving Him, he might enter into 
jheaven, On a particular occasion, 
while his parents were absent from 
home, and his three sisters and an 
only brother with some of the neigh- 
bouring children, were engaged in 
juvenile pleasures his mind was so 
greatly impressed with the thoughts 
of death and futurity, that he was led 
to retire from his young friends into 
|a private room, where he could in- 
dulge in tearful reflection. In this 
room there was a little hobby-horse, 








ride. With an anxious heart he 
kneeled down at its side, and stretch- 
ed his little hands over the saddle, 
and in the fervency of his desire to 
dedicate himself to his Heavenly 
Father, he closed his eyes and and 
breathed the trembling prayer.” 
So alan eye the Prince of grace 


aie? i his helpless grief ; 
“He saw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to his relief.” 


} 


Such was the nature of Charles’ 
j experience on that happy occasion, 


tonished all who beheld him. Obe- 

ient to his parents—affectionate to 
his brothers and sisters, and yielding, 
and respectful to strangers, he re- 
ceived the esteem of all, while it was 
their delight to enhance his happi- 





upon which he was accustomed to| 


fore, when I enjoyed the smiles of | 
Heaven, But have wandered from 
yeace! O, could | pray!—could I} 
pray!” At this moment, scarcely | 
sensible of what he was doing, he! 
stooped to pick up. a. piece of paper | 
whiclthe wind blew to his feet. It) 
was the fragment of a testament leaf, | 
containing the first part of the 15th | 
chapter of St, Luke. “'Then drew 
near unto him all the publicans and 
sinners for to hear him. And the 
pharisees and scribes murmured, 
saying, This man receiveth sinners 


taught you much about God.”’ 

“QO yes,” said,Charles, “my pa- 
rents are very good to me; and I 
often think how hagd it would be for 
me. were they tordie. I love them 
dearly, but I am sorry they tell me 
so little about the Lord.” 

“ But. they learn you to read the 
bible. _What you have just related 
you surely have read in the bible.” 

“I did not know it,” said Chailes, 
“J have neyer, seen the pible f 
have learned the catechism, the 
creed, and many prayers; but I am 





and eateth with them. And he spake 
‘this parable unto them saying, What 
man of you, having ap bundred 
sheep, if he lose one of them, doth 
not leave the ninety and nine in the 
wilderness, and go after that which is 
lost, uniil he find it? And when he 
hath found it, he layeth it on his 
shoulders rejoicing. And when he 
cometh home, he calleth together his 
friends and neighbours, saying unto 
them, Rejoice with me; fog t have 
found my eee which was lost. | 
say unto you, That likewise joy shall 
be in Heaven over one sinner that 
repenteth, more than over ninety and 
nine just persons which need no re- 
pentance.” He read to the end of 
the 7th versé, which greatly affected 
him. So applicable was this parable 
to his situation, that it was soon im- 
printed on his memory, and led him 
to trust in the Shepherd Divine, 
though he hid no knowledge of its 
connexion with the scriptures. 
Shortly after this happy occur- 
rence, he was sent by his parents to 
the house of a Methodist family.. The 
nature of his errand was such as re- 
quired a written answer, which the 
lady of the house found it difficult to 
form, owing to the extreme il] humor 
of a little boy# whose petulance 
Charles observed, made hin resist 
every effort used by ‘his mother w 
pacify him. “Come, my litile triegd,” 














ness. But this state of happiness 


said Charles, taking him by the Hind, 


sure we have no bible at our house. 
| What is the bible?” 

“The bible, child, is the unerring 
‘word of God. It opens to,man the 
way to Heaven; contains the pro- 
mises of life, and the threatenings of 
ideath; describes the duty of man, 
|and points him to the, Lamb of God 
as his only hope of peace. Would 
you like to read the bible °” 

“O yes, | werner read it. I 
have prayed to the Gord to teach me 
my duty, and help me to doit. To © 
serve God, is, | know, the only way 
to be happy.” 

“ Well, child,” said she, taking a 
bible from a drawer, and presenting 
it to him, “ here is a bible for you. 4 
God help you to read and under- 
stand it.” 

He received the bible, and the 
good woman’s instruction, with eve 
expression. of happiness and grati- 
tude. He commenced immediately 
the perusal of the blessed hook of 
God, devoting to its search every 
hour that he could without infringing 
too much upon those studies, which, 
as a.diligent scholar, required jis/at- 
tention. « Surrounded with the cates. 
of the world, the. parents of ' harles, 
devoted but little attention to. their 
spiritual interests ;gbut soon an event 





of his father, being of a, mef ntile, 
character, assumed a very” re 
nabs A 


occusred which greatly marred their — 
transient happiness The business,» ff h 
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home, and ponder for a-moment, on 













cuit is wet, his meat half cooked, bis’ 






pect, in consequence of the e 
of 1807. His. fears. were soon ; 
lowed by the greatest embarrass- 
ments, and it was not long before he 
was reduced from the opulence of an 
extensive mercantile trader, to a state 
of insolvency. In those days there 
was but little provision made for 
such -as were thus unfortunate.— 
Every vestige of property was siezed 
to answer the demands of creditors, 
who in their alarm were. liable to for- 
get all clemency. The landlord, 
with an officer, entered their house, 
where Mr. satwith bis distress- 
ed family around him. -Cartmen 
were procured and ordere:! to convey 


the articles of furnittmg to the auction 
stores at which theye@ere to he ex- 
posed for sale. - Having stripped the 








-anhour: anon 


and hevhas no fire, no -d 

he “is relieved, it is® my 0 
wateh oh deck, but he- 2 

every moment with cries and calls to 
attend to something below that has 
started or rolled’. At length, wearied 
out and exhausted, he stretches him- 
self out upon @ chest, and dozes for 
he dreams he is in 
the embrace of some be mother, 
or. seated at the fire with his affec- 
tionate wife and children at home :-— 
‘a sudden roll of the ship lays heron 
her beam ends; she ships a tremen- 
os billow, the 
the master cries, “ 

all bands let pie: 


the courses—down with the helm!” 


















mansion: of almost ery relic, the 
landlord was about: retiring, but stop- | 


* ped at the door to’ thake ile last sur- | 


vey. At this moment he noticed | 
Charles’ bible, and with an eager} 
hand returned and grasped it, Dur-, 
ing the emptying of the hotse, Charles 
had anxiously watched ‘his bible 
Scarcely had the. man touched it, 
when Charles, bathed in tears, sprang 
sfrom hi§ seat, and grasping the hand 
of the landlord, cried out, “My bible, 
@ my bible! Sir! Sir! take all— 
take me—take me even to prison;| 
but spare, O spare me, my dear, dear 
bible! Astonished at the words of 
Ci:arles, the landlord paused. But 
a power more Divine caused his very 
soul to vo A mysterious cbill 
darted through every avenue of life, 
while the emotions of pity and re- | 
morse mingled in his heart. He be- 
held a child most ardently attached 
to the blessed book, the dictates of 
which he had ever disregarded.— 
“Here,” said he, “ my son, is your 
bible, take it and love it. Then har- 
rying toghe door, he bade the cart- 
men return the goods to their former 
places. He became a peculiar friend 
to the family in their emergency, and 
through subsequentiifes made thesure 
word of life the man of his counsel. 
MISERIES OF SEAMEN. 

Come, gentle reader, let us ‘sit 

down together in the. tranquility of 


the deprivations, the exposures, the 
woes of the poor Sailor.—The shi 

isin a storm; it has blown hard ail 
day; the crew are exhausted by the 
duties of the vessel: hauling bawling, 
tuning fore and aft, up to the mast 
head, and down below, amidst inces- 
sant rolling and heaving. Tackles 
have been carried away, yards have 
been broken in the slings, masts have 
been sprung, Night comes on; the 
watch has indeed been relieved, but 
not to retive to cheerful homes, and 
beloved families; many, seas have 
been shipped that have forced their 
Way into the Sailor’s birth, and hére 
‘he sits down, cold, cheerless, and ex- 
hausted, amidst the cracking of tim. 
bers, the drippings of sea-water, and 
the howlings of the storm: his bis- 





ammock soaking. It is a night 
jer, off the French, Dite 
Qast; he is wet throu 
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t,| thundering voice, call out to his or- 


shy} dinary.to bring up that invalid and 
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Now the dreadful thu % roaring, 
Peal on, peal conténding elash ; 
On our heads } pouring, 


In our eyes. blag fightnings fiash. 

One wide water all around us, 
All above us one black sky ; 

Ditferent deaths at onee surround us : 
Hark! what means that dreadful ery? 


While o’er the ship wild waves are beating, 
We our wives and children mourn : 

Alas! from hence there’s no retreating, 
Alas! to them fhere’s no retarn ! 


Still the leak is gaining on as: 

Both chain pumps are choak’d below : 
Heayen have mercy here upon us! 

For only that can save us now, 





From a Poreign Paper. 


The late Russian field marshal Bar- 
clay de Tolli. 


is} stant ibe 


the el at his gate. An an in- 
stood before the noble 
edie a — confident of relief, 
other no less sureo nent. 
“What does mnie aaen thes the 
Marshal, addressing the invalid, “don’t 
you know you have he right to iii- 
wude in this mannerf” ‘The invalid 
only answered by casting a pitiful 
look at his disfigured ae which 
look seemed, ome * ave right 


enough.” “ you,” said ‘his 


Excellency, thunderiiig at the Cen- } 


tinel, “‘ how dare, you act in disobe- 
dieuce of orders.” Erett as a pop 
lar, stood the Grenadier, without an- 
sweringa word. ‘The Field Marshal 
now rung, and his Secretary appear- 
ed—“ Here,” cried*his Excellen 

“ give each of these. fellows 25 in 
my presence.” The-secretary stared, 
and at last vefitured to stammer out 
the words, “Shall [ call the Copo- 
ral?” -*No,” resumed the Marshal, 


‘ : &. . 
of these stones bore the marks of dim 
and dusty suddedly the mys- 
terious~ guest, “my~ had “so 
strangely pictured came «initrd; 

a voice seemed to to. - 
was —he has been faithful” 
bis record.’ Whio'@ven thoughw@f 


death imea ball 'r iq ’ 
— it: 


-j a 
JOSHUA, THE IN N CHRISTIAN, 
; b : 


Josuu a was the year 1741, 
at Wasquasmach, an’ Hidiaw village, 
bordering’on the Connetticut river, 
in New-England, where the brethren 
at that timetidd a mission; but the 
‘white people some time after becom- 
ing troublesome, on account. of the 
land occupied by the Indians, which 
they wanted for themselves, and 
finally did take from them, the. In- 
dia converts, fifty-four in numbér, 














« do it yourself.”—Disobedience be- 
ing a word almost. unknown in the | 


ished Secretary began to look round 
for some weapon or instrument where- 
with to inflict the: punishment; but 
seeing nothing have ventured to ask, 
“ With what?” “With what?’— 
“ Why with your hands,” replied the 
Marshal, ey thought. you. knew 


we language of Russia, the aston- | 


besides their children, emigrated, on 
invitatiog,of the brethren, to Bethle- 
hem, in Pennsylvania, and afterwards 
settled on a tract of land purchased 
by the brethren for the purpose, 
about twenty-seven miles distant from 
that place Here they built a town, 
which was called Gnadenhuetten. 
Joshua was brodght up in the fear 
of the Lord, and had, from his child- 
hood, been within the pale of the so- 





Barclay better ; a each of them 
25 Roubles; the Centinel for his hu- 





The following circumstance among many 
others, shows that the wicked are by far more 
charitable and benevolent, than many who 
make great pretensions to religion. 

Soon after the memorable cam- 
paign of 1812, when the Russian 
troops were pursuing the flying ene- 
my, the field marshal standing one 
fine morning, earlier than usual, at 
the window, enjoying a delicious 
prospect in the city of D———, he | 
overheard the following short dialogue 
between the centinel at his door be- 
neath, and a poor discharged invalid 
soldier :— 

Invalid—Good morrow, comrade. 
Is hig Excellency stirring yet, think 

out 
: Centinel—L. hardly think he is; 
but what’s your busiiess with him? 

Invalid—!" would make bold to 


hand this petition. 
CemingDon’t you know that 


we’ve sirict orders not to Jet any one 
in with petitions. 

Invalid—I am sure his Excellency 
would assist me, being personally 
known to bim, since. the: bautle on 
the B Do let me in; see how 
the French fellows maimed me, ’m 
a cripple for life. 

Centinel—Well, go in ; I shall pre- 
tend I didn’t see'you. 

Thus saying, the brave centinel, 
wiping a tear out-of the corner of his 
eye; walked up afd down on his post, 
and the invalid hobbled inat the open 
gate as’ fast as he could. » Bar hw 
to get an interview with the field Mar- 
shal? This. puzaled the poor fellow 
not a little; be hac passed the ‘fore- 
ports, it was friié, but was still ve 
far from ; ae In. this di- | 
lemma he was-balf alarmed and balf, 
rejoiced: to hear the Marshal, in‘a 








manity—the Invalid for bis bravery | 


and sufferings.” 


FROM THE DESK OF OLIVER OAK- 
WOOD, ES@ 


ciety. He had a genius for learning 


both, languages and the mechanical | 


| artsy was a good cooper and carpen- 


| and no,one excélled him in building 
|a handsome canoe. f 

I was once in a ball room—many, | 
many years ago—it was crowded to| 


ter, and could stock a gun neatly; 


He spoke bot 
English and German well, and could 
write letters in either of thosé lan- 


overflowing) with gallantry and beau- | guages, especially in the latter. He 
ty—health sat on every cheek, ‘and was very fond of reading in his bible, 


every eye sparkled with pleasure. 
T suemrere all young, all gay, 
all Happy, and sorrow and care seem- 
ed to have flown far away.—I leaned 
against the painted wall, and mused 
tipon the scene before me, till my 
mind was lost in the dreams of ima- 
gination.. Then {thought I saw a 
pale and ghastly figtre, wrapped in| 
thin loose drapery, leaning against a, 
distant pillar of the hall, half hid by 
its reflected shade, and alternately 
eyeing. with piercing scrutiny the | 
moveing groups, and making minutes | 
on a scroll he held in his left hand. 
A shudder ran through me, and I 
shrunk back, and gathered my breath, 
and raised my-finger to point oat this 
mysterious guest, just as my arm was 
seized by acompanion. 1! started— 
the delusion vanished—I mingled 
amid the giddy maze around me, but 
the recollection of that singular fancy 


testament, and other religious books, 
The murder of his two beloved. and 
only daughters (between the ages of 
fourteen and eighteen yeats,) by 
Williamson’s party, at Gnadenhuet- 
ten, On the Muskingam, in 1782, was 
a hard stroke for him to bear, Often, 
very often, has he been seen shed- 
ding tears on this ageount, though’ he 
was never heard to atter.atevengeful 
sentiment against the murderers. He 
however could not conceal his as~ 
tonishment, that a people who called’ 
themselves Christians, and read ‘the 
scriptures. (which he’ supposed all 
white pegs did,) could commit 
such acts of barbarity; and was firm- 
ly persuaded, that if all the Indians 
had the bible and could read it as 
the converted Indians could, they: 
would be a better people. In later’ 
years he served as a chapel interpre-, 
ter to the Christian Indian flock om 





returned and barned upon my beart, 
a hundred times that eveniiig. | 
year ago, those juvenile set 
brought again to mind. Tf at 
the old hall. . It. had pow, Be 
church for a quarter of a \cef 
and a large and ‘filled ‘burial gton 
was walled in aroundit. I dismount. 
ed and wandered an hour among th 
graves—almost every step T took 
brought me before some tomb stone. 
sacréd to the memory of one or ano- 
ther, who was'with me in youth at 
that. crowded ball room—and some 













% bréaghe hie 
Noi 


ahe White ‘River, until the artfel 
Bhawanes prophet, Tecumseh, who 
fas an enemy to: the preaching of the 
gospel to the Indians,- declared ‘him 
| sjate in watchcraft,’. which 
the pile. While un- 
rture, aiid as long’ as life’ re- 
ed.in, him, he. prayed niost fer-' 
to God his redeemer, and ex- 





five years. 






be 

Nothing does the Devil love more 
prevalence of error and darkness, fer 
more effectually builds up his ki 


Pired on the barhing pile, aged sixty-% 
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: by four bay | by four white horses, 
RC i led by blacks ic costumes, the car hung 
a OF THE CANAL. ~ with spl ry ; 41 had riders for the 


sofmething about the Canal Celebration ; and: 
as we are in the habit of recording the passing | 
events of the day, we give the proceedings in 
as brief a manner as the columns of our paper 
will admit. ‘ 


THE SOCIETIES. _ 
“The procession formed agreeably to arrange- 
ang about | half past 10, Soaed down the 


west side of Greenwich-street to the Battery, 
where it wheeled and passed up the east side 
of Greenwich-street, &c. imythe following 
order :— P J 

At the head were four Buglemen on horse- 
back, who preceded the ] 

Agricultural and Horticultural Societies, 
many of whose members wore nosegays of 
flowers. 

The Journeymen Tailors. 

The Butchers, mounted and wearing aprons, 
With the banners of their society, and 2 cars, 
each drawn by-4 horses. The first was cover- 
ed with a roof decorated, and contained a 
calf and a sheep; the other a fine white ox 
and 4 large sheep, and over it, a 2d stage, a 
stuffed ox, with several butcher’s boys. 

The Tanners had a car drawn by 4 horses, 
in which were several men at work tanning 
and currying leather, with hides hanging over 
head. e Skinners followed with a banner, 
and then came another banner with 4 horses, 
where a number of morocco dressers were at 
work on skins of all colours. © 

The Cordwainers had also a car drawn by 4 
horses, on which were 6 or 8 men seated at 
their benches, making shoes. re 

The Hatters’ Society had a large banner, 
with a portrait of St. Clement; and a car 
drawn by 6 horses, containing a shop, in 
which 8 men were at work at the kettle, and 
others employed in the different operations of 
Hat-making. A great number of small banners 
succeeded, bearing the names of the Western 
Lakes, great and small, and those of the prin- 
cipal towns in the western part of the state 
and country; 24 boys marching under the 
banners beating “ Washington,” the “ United 
States of America,” and a portrait of Governor 
Clinton, represented the states of the Union. 
In a barouche rode the two oldest Hatters and 
Journeymen Hatters in the city. Banner, 
“The Heart, is devoted to our country.” 

The Bakers with white hats. 

The Journeyman Masons came next, and 
then the Coopers, with a car in. which men 
were at work on barrels, &c. 

The Chair makers had a large chair over 
their banner, with two Eagles following one 
Targe and gilt, miniatare chair in his mouth. 

The Potters came next, and then the Sad- 


dlers, with horses in harness, and 3 
fine white onés with Lady’s, Gentlemen’s and 
military saddles, all of the most superb work- 


manship. The horses were led by blacks in 
rich Moorish costumes; the insignia, imple 


in the extreme. They 


© | and ornamen ews. te 
eat expense, drawn hy. _horses 
47) accompanied by ba , models, 


Fier ‘readers will peebebly.gxpant te oa ‘Jeading horses, and a scarlet drapery festoon- 











ed about the car; 22 had four bays with gilt 
and banuers of a house on fire, and 
uvius; 7 a banner eantaining a 
portrait of ington on horseback, and one 
in erape for. th To of «member; 4 was 

‘horses, and fol- 
lowed by the Fire Wardens, with their in- 
. signia, anda large banner. 

The Printers’ Society had a car drawn by 
horses, on which were mounted two presses. 
These were kept in operation, striking off co- 
pies ofan ODE, which were distributed to the 

from the car. A large banner bore a 
icture of the Aqueduct over the Mobawk at 
hittle Falls, with the inscription ‘“ Exegé mo- 
numeulum ere perrenius.” Another banner, 
with the likeness of His Excellency, Governor 
Clinton, came after the foregoing. 

The Book-Binders had a! volume bound 
in red morocco and gilt, labelled “ Erie Canal 
Statistics.” 

After a full band of musicians, in dresses of 
scarlet and gold, came the members of Colum- 
bia College, dressed in their Academic gowns ; 
and then a great- number of military officers, 
and soldiers from the different city compa- 
nies followed by the Society of Free Masons. 

The Tin Plate Workers had a car drawn by 
four grey horses, with a model of some of the 
locks on the Canal—a Canal Boat, Barge, &c. 
made of tin. 


AQUATIC PROCESSION. 


At 8 o’clock the citizens were seen in all di- 
rections crowding on board the various steam- 
boats which were announced to compose the 
fleet which were to proceed to the Ocean.— 
The steam-boat Washington, under the com- 
mand of Capt. Bunker, took the lead, on board 
of which the Hon. the Corporation, with the 
Society of Cincinnati, the Rev. CLERGY of 
all denominations, the Army and Naval Offi- 
cers, all the Consuls of Foreign nations—the 
Judges of all our courts and many other citi- 
zens and strangers were guests. e steam- 
boats Fulton, James Kent, Chancellor Liv- 
ingston and several others were also employ- 
ed by the corporation to receive other guests, 
all. which were filled with our 1 distin- 

ished citizens. The Safety. rges Lady 

linton and Lady Van Rensselaer, were most 
tastefully festooned with evergreens and flow- 
ers, and were cxclnsively Saeaamae the 
ladies. At about 10 o'clock the signal was 
given for departure, and the boats all proceed- 
ed up the East River, and fol line ac- 
companied by the Canal Boats. They wore 
round and proceeded down the Bay. All the 
decks of the steam-boats were crowded, ac- 
companied with bands of martial and other 
music, performing tavorite airs. The shores 
were lined with ctators cheering as the 
boats passed. As the fleet passed the Battery 
they were saluted by the military, the Reve- 
nue Cutter and the Castle on Governor’s 
Island. 

As they proceeded, they were joined by 





ments, &c. followed, with a rocking horse 
saddled and bridled. 

The shipwrights had the Model of a line of 
battle ship, mounted on wheels, and drawn by 
eight horses. The officers and crew were re- 
presented by boys in gay dresses, and flags 
and ensigns were hoisted on board. A ban- 
ner bore “ Commerce is ours ;”’ and a great 
number of others succeeded, on which were 
the names of our distinguished naval com- 


TS. 

The Boat builders Association had a model 
of a boat borne by a Carrier, and another 
drawn by horses. A car drawn by four hor- 
ses contained two half finished boats of con- 
siderable size, at which the workmen were 
employed, while smoke was coming from th 
chimney where they warped their plank 
timber. 


The Rope-makers had a rope walk, in Whichil jie 4 
a number of mef aid he were employed fir] "the 


spinting and laying; all drawa 
The Comb-makers hada se 
at work, &e. and after them came the G 
ral Society of Mechanics ; the Cabir 
kers, wite specimens: of furniture ; 
aPAnprentices: Li Association. 
~~ The New Fire Department was represent- 
eight companies, Nos. 20. 42, 5, 13, 41, 
and 4, with their engines, and several 
ladder companies, with their imple- 
ised aloft; and handsomely decorated. 
ice of the engines was beautiful 






the ship Hamlet, which had previously been 
dressed for the occasion with the flags of all 
| nations, on board of which were the Marine 
and Nautical Societies, composed of all our 
most respectable shipmasters. As the fleet 
passed the Narrows, they were saluted by the 
forts La Fayette and Tompkins ; they then 
proceeded to the United States schr. Dolphin 
moored within Sandy Hook, where the cere- 
mony of uniting the waters of the Lake Erie 
and the Atlantic was performed. 

A deputation composed of Alderman King, 
Davis and Taylor, was sent on board the 
Steam Boat James Kent, to accompany his 
Excellency the Governor, the Lieut, Govern- 

pand the several committees from Buffalo, 


the 
J aan. al 
Were then all stat around 
hd Governor Clinton sept eae 
pony of uniting the waters by pour- 
Lake Erie into the Atlantic ; upon 
e delivered the following 
ADDRESS. . 
This ceremony at this place on the first ar- 


















indicate & commemorate the navigable eom- 
munication, which has been accomplished be- 


tore than four hundred and twenty-five miles, 


rival of vessels from Lake Erie, is intended to 


tween our Mediterranean seas and the Atlan- 
tic Ocean, in eight years, to the extent of 









waters of the Elbe, &c. &e. &c. and delivered 
long addresses: but the crowd was so great 
that but few were able to hear any part of it. 
The Honourable Mr. Colden presented to the 


contains a brief h 
the present Sasa 


Salutes were then fired from the Revenue 
Cutter, the Pilot ‘Boats, and several of the 
Steam Boats, and the procession returned to 
the city. 


The whole twenty-two steam boats formed 
an imme on the bosom of the bay, 
the was the Washington pour- 
ing f ‘ of smoke, ‘rolling the 


impetuous waves on either side like ridges of 
wintry snow. On each side the other boats 
diverged as from a point, and in the centre 
was the ship Hamlet towed along by two 
steam boats. In coming in, to the wharves 
and other landing plac » the fleet made a 
great sweep up the North River and round the 
Battery and Castle Garden, so that the im- 
mense crowds of spectators stationed on the 
Battery and contiguous eminences had a fine 
view of the whole display. On passing the 
British Packets which were moored in the 
river, they were hailed with cheers and other 
tokens of applause. This was enthusiastical- 
ly returned by each of the boats as they pas- 
sed, and one of them played God save the 
King. The several steam boats then wheeled 
off to different parts of the city and the Wash- 
ington, which bore the Corporation and their 
guests, approached the eastern end of the Bat- 
tery, where they were landed about 3 o'clock, 
in time to fall into the ranks of the Societies’ 
procession which was then passing the cor- 
ner of Pearl street on their way to the Cit: 
Hall. The whole then marched up Broad- 
way amidst the greatest concourse of specta- 
tors which New-York ever beheld. At this 
hour there might be, perhaps, in the Battery, 
Breadway, the Park, and surrounding streets 
and lanes, upwards of one hundred and twenty 
thousand spectators. 

This t Land Water ession uni- 
ted had ong ssed the City Hall before the 
rear had left the lower end of the Battery — 
The different societies marehed up, and dis- 
persed, part in Chatham street, and part in 
Broadway. About fifteen minutes past four, 
the Governor and Corporation, with their 
guests, entered the southern gate of the Park, 
and proceeded through the immense crowd to 
the City Hall. His Exeellency Governor 
Clinton was preceded by the:Sheriff of New- 
York, and supported on his. right by General 
Morton, and on his left by the Lieut. Govern- 
or. The Corporation followed immediately 
after. They entered the City Hall amidst the 
most deafening acclamation. 

In the evening some of the most brilliant 
fireworks were exhibited from the roof of the 
City Hall, and for more than three hours roc- 
kets following rockets rent the air with their 
noise. The Hall was splendidly illumiaated 
and also the Park Theatre, the City Hotel, 
Park Place House, and several other buildings 
in the city. The two Theatres were com- 
pletely crowded, and for three Jong hours af- 
ter it became dark, it was scarcely possible to 
pess Broadway or Chatham street, in any di- 
rection, in the neighborhood of the Park.— 
There See prs y more than two hundred 
thousand in New-York on that hay. 

It is impossible to enumerate all, but amidst 
the many private displays which took place, 
the water procession passed Mr. T. H. Smith’s 
stores at Brooklyn, a salute of 24 was 
fired from a battery formed-on the wharf, by 
the gentlemen of his establishment: 

The following address was made by Gov- 
— — t Res. 

e eae Bf address of the Corpora- 
tion of the city of New-York on the comple- 
coe & ip a ty ee amplain can hee 

n received by the several persons 
dies to which it has been nted, with the 
most profound respect, and with the most cor- 
dial reciprocation. 

In offering to you our felicitations, on an 
oceasion so honourable to the intelligence 


of o ; 
ca ena te ete ees 


you have taken to aadac aie ‘ 

In its auspicioussinfl yn the interests 
of agri re, manufactures and commerce— 
on the duration of the Union of the. Stetes— 
on the holy cause of republican govefnment— 





opulent city—and we most humbl 
the choicest visitations of the blessings of. 


The Coroner held an inquest, thiftevening, ry 


will be felt and reeognized as such by all fu. 
NatThe gretifcations naturally amsoctated with 
ns assoc 
the celebration of this event, are greatly en- 
hanced by its intimate connection with the 
prosperity of the city of New-York. 
Standing near the confines of the Ocean, & 
now connected by na communications 
with the creat Lake the North and the 
West, there will be no limits to your lucrative 
extension of trade and commerce. The val- 
ley of the Mississippi will soon pour its trea- 
sures into this great a through the 
channels now formed forming, and where 
ever wealth is to be acquired or enterprize 
can be attempted, the power and the capaci- 
ty of your city will be felt, and its propitious 
influence on human happiness will be ac- 
know d. ; 
The wunificence which has distinguished 
the eftizens of New-York, in liberal eppropri- 
ations for education, charity, and public ac 
commodation, evinces the wisdom, public 
spirit, and energy of its constituted authori- 
ties, and refleets honour upon our country, of 


which it forms a most important portion,—& 
every 
sphere of your usefuf 
crease your means of 


measure which tends to enlarge the 
rations, amd to in- 
ispemsing good, will, 
we trust, always be’bailed as of primary im- 
portance by the good people of this state. 
We entreat you to accept our best acknow- 
ledgments on anii@ccasion, so worthy of the 
hospitality and munificence of this great and 
implore 


heayen on you, and your constituents.” 


CORONER'S OFFICE, 
New-York, November 8. 


at No. 12 Thames-st. on the 
Saunders, aged 28 years, born in 


of John 
ew-York. 


in consequence of a blow given to him on 
the head by one Jonathan Shepherd, on the 
y Nov. 1825, between 10 and 11 o’clock, A, 


Delayed Article —Miss Pearsea, of Woos- 
ter street, was unfortunately burnt to death 
by ber clothes catching fire. “She was an in- 
telligent young lady, of 16 or 17 years of age, 
but very near sighted, and not seeing thata 
stamp had fallen from the fire, she was ad- 
justing something on the mantle piece, when 
she found her clothes in flames, and rushing 
into the air, she fell burned almost to a cin- 
der, and died in three hours after. 


Duel.—In Woodville, Miss. aduel was late- 
ly fought between Judge Childs and Geperal 
our. The former was shot in the hand, and, 
of course, not materially injured He was 
armed with a double barrel gun, the general 
with a riflle. 


> 


The whole of the company in Lon- 
don, says the Coutaitttempued by the muni- 
ficent offer of Mr.-Price, the proprietor of the 
New-York Theatre, are to.cross the Atlantic. 
The recompence guaranteed is immense. 

They that sow to the flesh shall of flesh 
reap corruption. 





next. Ocean Pilgrim next week. 








MARRIED. 
Mr Absalom Weeks to Miss Deborah St 
ig gst ’ ” 
marriage too ace only four weeks 

after the death of his wife vf 

Stephen. C. Roe to Frances W, Allaire. 
Rev J. Judson Buck to Miss Amelia Augusta 
Euryee. Ch Hier R_ Gilman to Serena 
Hoffman. Mr. Parsells Inglee to Miss Lydia 
Higbee. Mr. R. Stanisiau Allaire to Miss 
Catharine Glynn. Mr. Peter Aims to Miss 
Matilda Maxwell. Mr. Moses Swaine to Miss 
Isabella Foster. Maurice Wallinguin Mas- 
seau to Miss Dominica Ducasse. The Rev. 
Joseph Harrison, minister of Thompson-st. 
Chureh, to Margaret, daughter of the late John 
Carnes, esq. of this city. 


DIED. 
On the 17th day of October, Washingtoa 
county, Beeryiand, in the 58th year of bie-om 
Danie! Hitt, an elder in the minsstry of th 
Methodist Epi Church. 
Mr. Richard 


ard Grit 








raged 


oe 
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by the wisdom, pubiic spirit and energy’ of 


the elemental principles of social prosper- 
SER toatauabereet tee Soot tnpeanieaany 







Verdict of the jury that he came to his deaths 


urc 
76. Moses Send- | 
odin Wooster, 


"Deaths last week, 77 i &~) 
a jou ¢ C. Torren, Pru 9 ven. © 


(>A. B. is-in type, and will appear in our ~ 










